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ft Then what are you laying down the law to me for ?
I've got a mother-in-law who'll do that/'
" Now, that's enough ! What are you so angry about,
youiool of a woman ? I only put it that way/' Gregor said
in a conciliatory tone.
" Now look ! While weVe been talking the bullocks hav^
got right off the road/'
Making himself more comfortable in the wagon, Gregor
gave a swift glance at the merry widow, and noticed tears
in her eyes. " Well, that's the last straw ! These women
are always like that . . ." he thought, feeling awkward and
vexed.
Soon afterward he fell asleep, lying on his back, covering
his face with the edge of his greatcoat, and awoke only
as dusk was falling. The evening stars were faintly
shining in the sky. He caught a fresh and joyous smell
of hay.
" The bullocks have got to be fed," his driver said.     ^
" All right, let's stop/'
Gregor himself unharnessed the bullocks, then took a
tin of meat and bread out of his fieldpack ; he collected a
whole armful of dry scrub, and made a fire not far from the
wagon.
" Well, sit down and have some supper/' he said to the
woman. " You've been angry long enough."
She sat down by the fire, and without a word shook
bread and a piece of bacon-fat rusty  with age out of her
sack.  They talked little and amicably over the supper. ^
Then she climbed into the wagon to sleep, while Grego
threw several clumps of bullock dung on the fire to keep
it going, and stretched himself out beside it, soldier-fashion.
He lay for some time with his head resting on his fieldpack,
gazing up at the sky glittering with stars, disconnectedly
thinking of his children, of Aksinia, then dozed off, and
was awakened by a stealthy feminine voice :
" Are you asleep, soldier ? Are you asleep, or aren't
you ? "
He raised his head.  Resting on her elbow, his companion
was half hanging out of the wagon.   Her face, lit up fron>
below by the uncertain light of the dying fire, was rosy
and fresh ;   her teeth and the lac}^ edging of her head
kerchief gleamed dazzlingly in the darkness.  She smiled,.